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AT A CHURCH WEDDING, 


She: THE GROOM SEEMS QUITE COOL, 
He; THE BRIDE Is FROM BosTON. 
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Designed 
and made by 
Whiting M’f’g Co. 








WE MAKE So.ip SILVER ONLY, 
EVERY ARTICLE BEARING 
OUR TRADE-MARK, 
OF STERLING QUALITY 7 FINE ; 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS 
SECURE ENTIRE FREEDOM 


FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 


SCHOONER CUP. 


GOELET 
Won sy ‘* MONTAUK.” 


WuiTiInGc M’rc Co. 


Solid Silver 


(Exclusively.) 





Silversmiths, 





Broadway & 18th St., 


NEW YORK. 











BREWSTER & CO., 


(OF BROOME ST.) 
Broadway, 47th to 48th Streets. 


(Only place of business.) 


COACH BUILDERS. 


The acknowledged s.andard for form and quality. 
Four-horse Traps and Road Coaches a specialty. 















SUPERIOR to VASELINE and CUCUMBERS 


to < : 
VASELINE [GREME SIMON marvetios tor 














and complexion. Most efficacious for light 
CUCUMBERS 


affections of the skin. 
PARK & TILFORD. New-York: 





J. SIMON 36, rue de Provence PARIS 
Perfumers, Fancy goods stores, 











Beecham’s pills for con- 
stipation 1oc. and 25c. Get 
the book at your druggist’s 
and go by it. 


Private European Parties 
(EIGHTH SEASON.) 


May 11, tour of 63 days; June 8, tour of 56 
days; June 20, tour of 64 days; June 29, tour of 
87 days. Comprehensive and delightful routes. 
For descriptive book and reference, address, 


MRS. M. D. FRAZAR & CO., 
70 and 71 Globe Building, Boston, [iass. 








Annual sales more than 6,000,000 boxes. 








BROADWAY ’ BROAT' 
Oth. & 1OthSis. is OhAI se 
FOURTH AVE. Successors roAT.S7ewarr & Co, FOURTH) 


AROUND THE MAY POLE 


It is a mad, merry dance that t}: 


dollikins are making around the Rotunda. And the way they hai 

woven the broad bands of bright stuffs into pretty patterns is a pictur 
But the Silks, and Woolens, and Cottons are making even 

madder, merrier dance toward the door, toward you. 

WITH THE BOOKS 





One surprise follows another. And the Book store but a week old! You'd tuilf’ 


it had been years growing. This newest lot isof fatoctavos. Half calf bindings yo 
say. No, not half calf: linen, calf finish. Marbled paper sides, marbled ed; 
Equal binding on equal books was never before heard of _ And but 48c. the volu! 
Adam Bede. George Eliot. | Meridith’s Poetical Works. 
Andersen’s Fairy Tales. Micah Clarke. Conan Doyle. 
Arabian Night's Entertainments. Milton's Poetical Works. 
Mrs. Browning's Poetical Works. Proctor's Poetical Works 
Robert Browning's Poetical Works. Robinson Crusoe. De Foe. 
Burn’s Poetical Works. Sacred Gems from the Poets. 
Byron’s Poetical Works. Scarlet Letter. Hawthorne. 


Daniel Boone. Norton. Swiss Family Robinson. 

The Deerslayer. Cooper. Tennyson's Poetical Works. 
Donovan. Edna Lyall. Thaddeus of Warsaw. Porter. 
East Lynne. Mrs Wood. Tom Brown at Oxford. 


Goldsmith's Poetical Works 
Harry Lorrequer. Charles Lever. 
Hypatia Charles Kingsley. 
Ingelow’s Poetical Works. | 
Jane Eyre. Charlotte Bronte. 


Tom Brown’s School Days. 
Treasures from Fairyland. 
20,000 Leagues Under the Sea. 
Under Two Flags. Ouida. | 
Vicar of Wakefield. Goldsmith. 


John Halifax. Miss Mulock. | Willy Reilly. Carleton. 

Kenilworth. Walter Scott. A Woman Hater. Reade. : 
Last Days of Pompeii. Bulwer. Charles O’ Malley. Gulliver's Travels. 
Last of the Mohicans. Cooper. Familiar ae. Grimm’s Fairy Tal 
Lorna Doone. Blackmore. Irving’s Sketch Book. Kit Carson, Ellis. 
Lucile. Owen Meridith. Uarda. Ebers. Waverly. Scott. 


Think of it! 48c.the volume! 28 titles of the Handy Classics (silver stamp! 
at 12c. In paper, 125 titles. mostly American copyright, at 33¢-, and 215 titlq 
well printed, at roc. 

SEWING MACHINES, $12.75 

Really good, full size, light running Sewing Machines, with late improveme! 
finished in oak and warranted for 5 years, for $12.75! Seems beyond belief w 
you remember that Machines no better, used to be three or four times as much. 

At $18.75 here are Sewing Machines, the equal of any of the $50 Machines 
sold in the usual way. Practically the same Machines, but with better cabinet w¢ 
more drawers and more fancy work. $20.75, $24.50 and $37.50. : 

Sewing Machines will be delivered free anywhere in the United States eas 
the Rocky Mountains. 








COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 
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‘“YOU ARE GETTING ROUND SHOULDERED SINCE YOU HAVE BEEN ENGAGED TO HER.” 
‘* VERY LIKELY; BUT YOU OUGHT TO SEE THE MUSCLES IN MY ARMS,” 











HE WIFE: I'm afraid there’s no 
hope for you, John. 


“The doctor says he has 
a handsome young brother 
he’d like me to meet.” 


A oon 
” OUGHNUT 
is dead.” 
“Well, he’s better 
off.” 


‘“*So they say. Did 
you know his wife?” 


TO UNCLE SAM. 


F a name you want that’s sure to be lucky, 
Let the next cruiser be called ‘‘ The Kentucky,” 
No doubt her guns would do terrible slaughter, 
And though full of holes, she’d never take water. 





SARCASM. 


$6 HIS hasn’t a sign of aclam in it,” said the guest who 


had ordered clam chowder. “It’s a swindle; 
that’s what it is.”’ 
“‘ Excuse me, sir,” responded the waiter, who is too good 
for that business, “but we only undertake to serve a 
chowder ; not an aquarium.” 
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“While there io Life there’s Hope” 
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Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in advance. Postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year, extra. Single copies, 10 cents. 

Rejected contributions will be destroyed unless accompanied by a stamped 
and directed envelope. 


rN Kentucky the other day the hus- 
band of an unfaithful wife followed 
his spouse to the place of her meeting 
with her lover and riddled both of 
them with bullets from his revolver, 
making agony and terrific spectacle 
and filling the State with a hue of 
blood and acry of horror. There 
was no doubt about the guilt 
Secs ag of the persons killed, and the 
— coroner’s jury promptly ex- 
onerated their slayer. LIFE 
has not seen his act so much 
— as criticised anywhere. Did the 
af husband do well, or ill, or just mid- 
i. dling? The Kentucky flavor of this inci- 
dent is that all the people concerned were 
of thoroughbred Kentucky stock. The man 
killed was the son of the Governor of the State, 
and the wife and the husband were persons of high social 
respectability. 
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* * * 


NCIDENTS as bloody happen here in New York, as when 
less than a month ago, an Italian girl cut her lying lover’s 
head nearly off with a razor (and served him right, the 
scoundrel!) But here they rarely happen among well-known 
people. Spouses here whose mates are unfaithful go to the 
courts or separate from them, or oftentimes simply grin and 
bear it. LIFE wonders whether the Kentucky method of 
vindicating the seventh commandment has a good effect upon 
society. It is revolting to our taste. We don't like shooting 
and gory spectacles. It spreads punishment far and wide in 
families, involving innocent relatives. It leaves dreadful 
scars, too. Our way is much nicer, much more civilized, 
but whether it is better morals is not quite so evident. 


* 


pig “ee JW" ATEVER is there in Kentucky that 
keeps the corpuscles in human blood 

sored? There should be a 
section of that doughty State 
set off as a resort where persons 
who have been over-civilized and 











have grown effete could be sent and kept for the renewal of 
their organizations. They sometimes send played-out horses 
back to Kentucky to be made over. Why shouldn't they do 
it with men? The resources of the Blue Grass State seem 
to be only half appreciated. 
* * * 
/ HERE has been a violent 
XA, 7 row among the Theoso- 
phists. One Judge, who has been 
the headlight of the International 
Organization, was de- 
. nounced by Mrs. Annie 
-Besant and the British 
branch for crooked 
practices, but was 
sustained by the 
American society. 
Thence a_ schism. 
Judge is chosen per- 
petual Headlight of 
the home group, and 
\ Mrs. Besant and her 
\ fellows elect to flock 
by themselves and 
set up a new standard. There has been much in the news- 
papers about it, so much indeed that if schisms could continue 
to occur and be advertised, it might be necessary for quiet 
people to try to find out what Theosophy is all about anyway, 
and what particular hocus-pocus it was that Mrs. Besant 
attributed to William Quan Judge. Happily, though, the late 
row seems to be exhausted as a source of news, and there is 
no present need of investigating the tenets of the theosoph- 
ical creed. 








T is interest- 

ing to see 
that the con- 
victions of 
the women who oppose 
‘CY woman suffrage are as 
“}3~ continuous as those of the women 
4 who favor it. Seeing the suffra- 
' gists rise up after last year’s defeat 
and renew the fight, the “antis” 
have reorganized their opposition and propose to be in the 
field whenever the suffrage trumpet is sounded. The “ antis” 
are growing to be the representatives of that part of the 
public which disapproves of the New Woman. 


“yO 


* * * 


R. HOWELLS thinks the New Woman is largely a 
myth, or at most only a passing phase of rather 
morbid aspiration. No doubt the suffragists feel that the 
“antis ’ are somewhat unsubstantial too, but if they are 
something of a myth they are at least quite as substantial a 
myth as the New Woman and intend to last as long as she 
does, and undoubtedly will. 


= Sipe 
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MY TYPEWRITER. 

HE deadly parallel is a frequent mode of comparison 
nowadays. But the deadly typewriter has no parailel. 
Compared with all other forms of diabolism, it stands un- 
rivalled in its capacity for mischief: As acause of profanity 
it excels the window-shade roller, and the murderous in- 
stincts it arouses in the minds of its devotees find expression 
in their books, spreading far and wide the evil of which the 

typewriter is the root. 

Once my pen bounded over the paper, light as a fawn on 
a May morn. Now my fingers scuttle wildly over the keys 
in a manner for which there is no simile. 

And with what ingenious malice my fondest imaginings 
are brought to naught. 

Why, oh why, in the very climax of my most powerful story, 
“The Doom of the Devons,” did the printed page make Lady 
Constance cry “‘O lud ?” when she really “cried aloud.” 

And how was it, that afterwards, when all was over, and 
she had given way to despair, she “ wagled unceasingly,” 
when “ wailed”’ was what she ought to have done. 

And again, in my article on ‘“ Forgotten Passages from 
Revolutionary History,” in that most lucid piece of writing, 
beginning ‘‘General Burgoyne hurriedly,” etc., what possessed 
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that unfortunate commander to masquerade as “ Gonerat 
Burgoby deherry?” Surely that is a forgotten passage I 
would never wish recalled. Thus my typewriter mocks my 
finest efforts, and I toil on, its helpless slave. Sometimes, 
in futile rebellion, I resume my pen, but it no longer bounds 
with its original fawnlike grace, and I soon return to my 
cruel bondage. 

So my life goes by, tormented in this world, and without 
hope concerning the next. When I die, the demon of the 
typewriter, clutching my shrieking soul, will hurry back to 
the abode from which it came. 

Fancy writing on a red-hot typewriter. 

Struggle as I may, I cannot evade my fate. In prophetic 
vision I can see my spirit ascending the golden ladder, and 
knocking at the pearly gate. I can see St. Peter leaving his 
engrossing occupation to open the door, out of humor at be- 
ing interrupted in the middle of a sentence. And I can see 
him pointing with grim pleasure, not unmixed with the pride 
of authorship, to a placard beside the entrance, bearing the 
(typewritten) inscription : 


terresTrial TY Pewriters, 
maleFE, male, ANDNEUter, 
GOBELOW. 

















‘*NO, MARM, THERE WERE NO CENTENARIANS BEFORE 1492.” 

‘“WHY DO YOU SAY THAT?” 

‘* BECAUSE I’VE BEEN READING THE PAPERS, AND ALL THE PEOPLE OVER A HUNDRED HAVE USED TOBACCO EVER SINCE THEY WERE 
CHILDREN, AND TOBACCO WASN’T DISCOVERED BEFORE THAT.” 



































Father Knickerbocker: DIsGRACEFUL BURDEN? WHY, NOT AT ALL! DON’T YOU REMEMBER I THREW IT OFF 
LAST NOVEMBER ? 
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WHY DON’T YOU LOOK WHERE YOU'RE GOING ? 
WHY DON’T YOU GO WHERE YOU’RE LOOKING ? 


Mr. Squinter: 
Mr. Joker: 








WHEN POLLY WANTS HER WAY. 


‘¢ T WISH you wouldn’t,” said Polly, dolefully. 
“ Wouldn't what ?” I asked. 

“ Wouldn’t be an editor and have to work at night.” 

“ What is it now?” 

“What is what ?” 

“What is it you want me to take you to?” 

“Nothing.” A pause. ‘“ Only the Wheelers are going to 
have a dance Thursday night, and I thought—perhaps——”’ 

I smoked on. Polly viewed me in aggrieved silence. 

“I wish you would take that horrid cigar out and talk to 
me.” 

“My dear child,” I began. (This is a form of address | 
invariably use when about to say something disagreeable.) 
“My dear child, I have many times explained to you the 
impossibility of my leaving the desk in the evening, even for 
you. Ona paper like ours,” I continued, lapsing into my 
professional tone, “ with an extensive circulation and a high 
standard of excellence to maintain % 

“Oh, bother the paper,” said Polly. 

“True; once or twice——” 

“Exactly seven times!” 

“ Or thereabouts, I have disregarded my duties and left 
my labors to Wilson. On each of these occasions the paper 





‘“You used to do it.” 
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has suffered. The last time the circulation fell off nearly 
one-half.” 

Polly eyed me suspiciously. “ I don’t see any fun in being 
engaged,” she said, as I thought, somewhat irrelevantly. 

“ Then let’s get married,” I promptly suggested. 

Polly paid no attention to this, rightly regarding it as 
merely an attempt to change the subject. 

“Well, I suppose I shall have to go with Mr. Weld, 
though he’s a horrid old stick!” 

“Has he asked you ?” 

“ Still, it would make Minnie jealous, and so——” 

I sat up and removed my cigar. “ Polly,” I said, “ rather 
than oblige you to undergo the torture of being with that 
empty-brained ass, I'll take you myself, if it annihilates the 
paper !” 





Polly perched herself on the arm of my chair. “ You're a 
dear old goose,” she said softly. 
* bod * * * 


“Of course, dear,” she whispered, after a while, “I 
wouldn't have gone with him even if he had asked me.” 

“ Polly, didn’t he ask you?” 

There was no answer. I couldn’t see her face, but I 
noticed a convulsive movement of her shoulders and thought 
I heard a suppressed giggle. 


I kissed her sternly. Richard Stillman Powell. 


N spite of the fact that money talks, there are hundreds of 
people who are always complaining that they never 
hear it. 




















SINCE ARABELLA FELL IN LOVE WITH A COUNT, WE OFTEN SEE 
THEM TOGETHER. 
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WITH THE SCULPTORS. 
HE American sculptors are always surprising us by the excellence of their 
work; and that we should feel this surprise is possibly the fault of the 
American painters, whose average is so depressingly trivial that we thoughtlessly 
accept it as a national standard of art. 

The present exhibition at the Fine Art Building on Fifty-Seventh Street not 
only repays a visit, but is a cheering offset to the many square feet of rasping 
“impressions ” that recently covered the same walls. 

With the present exhibitors impressionism is evidently not a fad. The work 
is serious, earnest, and professional, and it is obvious that the American sculptor 
respects his art. 

A rare taste has been shown in the disposition of plants and flowers, and in 
the decoration of the rooms. As one enters the main hall he feels himself in a 
purer atmosphere, and many miles from his every-day life. 





A FLING AT POETS. 


F I had a girl with golden hair, 
And teeth of exquisite pearl, 
And eyes that were gems, resplendent, rare, 
Do you know what I’d do with that 
girl ? 


I'd carry the beautiful, precious thing 
Right down to a jeweler’s place, 
And I'd Sell her quick for what she would 
bring 
As an ornament to her race. 


Arthur Grissom. 








York and marry a real heiress. He does not 
suspect what a hard time we have putting on 
all these exclusive airs, when papa’s principal- 
ity isn’t as big as a Texas ranch.” 

‘*If we only were the daughters of a real 
cattle king,” sighed Allean, ‘* what a gorgeous 
time we could have! I can’t imagine how 
anybody can choose to trot around over Europe 
and live in hotels, when they might have a 

— house on Fifth avenue, with the boundless 
—=, prairies for their backyard.” 

‘““Where did you pick up such romantic 
ideas ?”” asked her sister. 

‘*T’ve been talking with our brother about 
America. He picks it up in scraps from Amer- 





AN IMPRESSION OF THE AUTHOR, 


THE PRINCESS ALLEAN, 
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS TO RICHARD HARDING 
DAvIs. 


ET us go back to Grass,” said 

the Princess Allean, as she 

craned her beautiful but 

rather thin neck over the 
balcony of the Royal 

f Hotel in Athens. 

i ‘* Why ?” asked her 


royal sister, who was 
trying to unlace the 
corsage of her only 


respectable ball dress, as she stood just inside 
the window. 

‘*Oh, Iam tired to death of dodging that 
young American artist who has been pursuing 
us all the way from London,” said Allean. 
** What a ridiculous young person he is!’ 

‘* Those Americans are a queer lot,” replied 
her sister. ‘* I've no doubt he thinks it quite 
romantic to chase a Princess. If he only knew 
what a poor crowd we are he'd go back to New 


‘* As she craned her beautiful but rather thin 
neck over the balcony.’ 


duffer as he seems to be. 








Seeeeananareoenenarnegs 


icans in the smoking-room,” said Allean. ‘‘ He 
thinks that the young artist isn’t such an awful 
The other day he 
said, * Allean, I’d introduce the boy to you and 
get it over with, but I’m afraid he might ask 
to paint your picture, and you know we couldn’t 
stand that.’ ”’ 

‘*Why not ?” asked the sister. 

‘* Well, we’ve seen some samples of his 
work,” replied Allean, ‘‘ and we're afraid the 
art critics of Hohenwald might rebel against 
the dynasty if we tried to hang one of his por- 
traits in the royal gallery.” 

‘**Do you think he is really in love with 
you ?” asked the sister. 





ya 


‘**T gave him every chance to speak to me.” 


‘* Love ? No, indeed,” said Allean. ‘‘ He 
simply wants an excuse to travel and give his 
valet something to occupy his mind. I gave 
him every chance to speak to me yesterday on 
the Acropolis when brother was not around, 
but the little fool just stared at me as though I 
were a figure from the Parthenon frieze.” 
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men of the same stupid type. So papa said that I 
should marry an artist, or literary man, or some 
such freak for variety at the family parties.’ "’ 

‘*T don’t see much variety about him,” chuckled 
the sister. 

‘*No,” said Allean, ‘‘but then he has a mighty 
entertaining valet, and that helps to give distinction 
to a new American family.” 

‘*Good night, dear,” said the sister, and the lights 
went out. Droch. 























POOR ZAGGLES! 








INKS: For a professional humorist, 
Mr. Zaggles looks remarkably sad-eyed 
and melancholy. 

BINKS: Yes; you see everyone who has 
children insists upon telling him all the 
smart little things they say, in the hope he 
will put them in the papers. 





ANN UPTREE: Robbie, old man, 
don’t you find that fashionable 
tailor deuced expensive? So many men 


THE WONDERS. OF AMERICA. beat him that he has to get the price of 
MONUMENT TO QUEEN VICTORIA AND THE PRINCE OF WALES AT YORKTOWN. four suits out of every three customers to 


Poor b d th full Li hat h oe 
‘*Poor boy,” said the sister, spitefully. ‘‘1 imagine that he was ' . , — ae — 
struck Speechless to find that you were not nearly as pretty close at ROBDEIGH DRAPER: That's all right, Uppie; mine's 


hand as he had thought you were. We all meet with such disappoint- that fourth suit. 
ments in our ideals, now and then.” 

‘* You horrid thing,” jibed Allean. 
‘* He never had even a ghost of an 
illusion about your beauty at any 
rate!” 

‘*Don’t you think that American 
girl must be tired to death of having 
him around, talking all the time about 
‘his princess?’” asked the sister, 
adroitly changing the subject. 

‘* That's all right,” said Allean. ‘I 
had a little talk the other day with 
her, and she told me that she was 
just playing him now. She hoped 
to land him before she left Athens. 
‘You know we need an artist in the 
family,’ she said. ‘We're very rich, 
and all my sisters have married rich EVOLUTION FROM A P. D. Q. LOCOMOTIVE TO THE PRESIDENT OF THE ROAD. 
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SHE MRRIES ABROAD 


BOIS WITH A FRESHER LADY. 
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A WOMAN OF THE FUTURE. 


Ho’ silvery soft the moon shone down upon the 

world that night in June. How sweetly the 
fragrance of the roses came and went upon the 
breathing air ; and the great earth throbbed to 
the gentle pulses of two tender hearts that beat 
as one. 

I had known Herbert Martin but two weeks, 
yet in that brief space, my whole future was 
bound up in his life, and I waited only for 
that sweet smile of encouragement which should 
be the signal for me to lay all the burden of 
my wishes, my hopes and my fears at his feet. 

And on this night in June, I had asked him 
to walk with me to the old tree in the lawn, 
_<, where we had spent so many happy hours since 
fl.-< tirst I had met him and known the sunshine of his 
presence. 

‘* Dear Herbert,” I said after we had communed 
fora few moments beneath the giant arms of the great 
4 oak, ‘‘ I have something to say to you.” 

‘‘T am sure, Miss Linger,” he said with the coy grace of an old fashioned girl, 

‘* that whatever you have to say it will be a pleasure for me to hear.” 

‘* But I am not so sure, Herbert,” I responded with that deep doubt, which must 
come to every sincere soul at such a moment as this. 

‘* How could you say anything to me, Miss Linger, that would not please me ?” 







he asked shyly. 

The moon came peering through the eaves above us, and as a silver line of light 
fell across his fair young face, I thought I saw the silver turn to pink upon his white 
forehead. 

‘* You know,” I said with my heart beating faster each moment, ‘‘ that a woman 
may say some things to a man that have the power to change his whole life.” 

‘* Yes,” he almost whispered, ‘‘ I think I have read of such things in novels.” 

‘*Tn love stories ?” I asked, laughing softly. 

‘*T am sure they were,” he smiled. 

‘* And if I should say them to you, Herbert ”’"—I stopped and tried to catch the 
light in his great brown eyes. 

‘*T don’t know, Miss Linger,” he whispered, ‘* what it would be like.” 
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HIs PRESENCE OF MIND SAVED HIM. 
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‘* Don’t callme ‘ Miss Linger,’” I exclaimed impetuously. ‘‘‘Call me Eliza.” 

‘*You won't be angry with me if I do?” he blushed. 

‘* Angry with you, Herbert ?” I said. ‘‘ How could I be angry with you? You 
who were created for the birds to sing to ; the flowers to blossom for ; the sunshine to 
be envious of; the stars to pale their ineffectual fires before ? Angry with you, 
darling ? How could I be ?” 

‘Oh, Eliza,” he said, ‘‘you mustn’t say those things to me. I am too young to 
listen to such words from you or from any woman. Papa has always told me that 
women were ever waiting and willing to flatter me, and that I must not listen.” 

‘*But do you not love to hear such things ?” I answered him, taking his hand 
in mine. 

‘* They are the sweetest I ever heard,” he sighed softly. 

‘* And if I told you that I loved you, Herbert ; that on. your love my whole life 
depended ; that without it the world would be a desert to me; that if your dear hand 
were not in mine to be my gentle stay and guide, I would wander away and be lost 
to the eareer which is so grandly opening before me—if I should say that to you, 
Herbert, what would you think ?” 

I waited anxiously for his answer because on that depended so much. 

‘* Why do you say ‘if,’ Eliza,” he asked with a coy little smile. ‘‘ Why don't 
you Say it direct to me ?” 

Just to think of Herbert saying that! My Herbert, whom I had clothed in the 
full garniture of guilelessness, and had worshipped as the one altogether artless. 

‘You enchanter,” I exclaimed, catching both his hands in mine, and kissing 
him on one blazing cheek in spite of hisstruggles. ‘‘ Oh, you more than wise charmer 
of womankind. Do you thus doubt me ?” 

He laughed with a cute chirp, as of a bird, and smoothed out his rumpled 
necktie. 

‘* And why shouldn’t I, when you preface a declaration with that hateful ‘if’ ?” 
he asked as he moved over to the farther end of the rustic seat. 

‘*But you know that I love you, Herbert,” I insisted. ‘* How could I help 
loving you?” 

‘It is easy to love when one is inthe moonlight of a night in June,” he said 
tenderly as he gazed upward at the stars. 

‘*It is easy to love you, Herbert, under any circumstances. To love is nothing ; 
not to love you is the task.” 

‘* How nicely you talk. Papa was right when he told me how the women could 
flatter when they tried.” 

‘* Don’t speak so, dear one,” I urged, drawing him to me once more. 

‘*Women are deceivers ever,” he laughed, quoting the revised version of the old 
poet, and he looked up into my eyes with that look in his, which I knew could come 
only from a heart that beat true to mine, whatever he might say to put me off. 

‘‘ Now look me square in the face you dear, bewitching little wizard,” I said, 
taking his face in my two hands and holding him there, ‘‘and listen to what I tell 
you: I love you; I love you; I love you.” 

‘“‘And ?” he added with a great overgrown interrogation point after it. 

‘*And I shall love you forever.” 

‘‘And ?” he questioned again. 

‘‘And I want you to love me the same.” 

“And ?” again the interrogation, no less smaller grown by so much use. 

‘‘And I love you more every minute I look at you.” 

‘‘And ?” ever the ‘‘ and,” with that questioning inflection which coaxes an answer. 

‘‘And I want you to be my own dear little husband, forever and ever, Herbert.” | 

‘* Dear Eliza,” he said in a tone of relief so sweetly. I thought it was the stars 
singing together as in the old time, and he laid his head upon my shoulder and | felt 
the clinging grasp of a hand that would be in my hand until death should come and 
take it away. 

‘* Darling,” I murmured and our lips met. 

Even so, and as the nights of later Junes come to us again, and the moon lets 
down its silver chords to bind us together to that one night in June when first we 
started upon the path our feet have trod so happily since, I can only be thankful that I 
have won Herbert’s love, and that as he clung to me then, he clings to me still, and my 
loving care and protection have been to him all that his dear heart could have wished. 

As for myself, there are no heights to which I may attain that with me Herbert 
shall not go as a husband whose great love makes him the equal of his wife in all the 
honors the world may confer upon her. 

A perfect husband, nobly planned, 
To love, to comfort and command. W. J. Lampton. 





| - LIFE: 








Avt NvLLyS ' 





CHAPTER I. ‘*Quite so. That you sent cost $4 a yard, and the kind I 
‘* GEORGE ?” wanted is only 39 cents, reduced from 79. But you needn’t 
** Yes, dear.” worry. I’ve put the dressmaker to work on it, and you can 
** Do you see this scrap of pink silk ?” get the other as you go down to-morrow.” 
** Yes, dear.” Red fire and curtain.—Defrozt Free Press. 


‘*T want ten yards just like it.” 

‘* All right, dear. Go and get it.” 

‘*But I want you to stop on your way down and have it 
sent up. Takea good look so you will be sure to get the 
correct thing.” evening. 
CHAPTER II. 

** Got any pink silk ?” 

“Yon, aie.” 

‘*Well, I want ten yards.” 

‘* What kind, sir?” 

‘* Pink, pink, pink, of course. 
blue or green pink, did you ?” 

‘* No, sir; but it varies in price and quality.” 

‘*Send up the best you have and charge it to me. 
won’t take it if it isn’t right.” 

‘* Thank you, sir. Anything else to-day, sir ?” 


Coal is black. 


You didn’t think I wanted 
owns a race horse. 


She 


‘* That’s all. Good day.” 

Cuarren Ill. And so on, and so on.—London Judy. 
‘* George ?” 
** Yes, dear.” 


‘* I’m so glad you didn’t forget to send up the silk.” 
‘I'm all right, dear.” 

‘*So you are, George, but the silk didn’t match.” 
‘Is that so ?” 


Trilby.’” 





THE education of the public is supposed to be advancing, 
but that view of affairs is evidently not taken by the editors, 
judging from the kind of matter which they set before their 
readers, which gets scrappier day by day—or evening by 


The so-called ‘‘news” nowadays runs somewhat as follows: 


Herrings lay more eggs than fowls do. 

The Emperor of Japan has got a false tooth. 

Water is a compound of oxygen and hydrogen. 

It is stated that Lord Rosebery, who is the Prime Minister, 


It is a curious coincident that yesterday was wet and that 
the battle of Waterloo was fought on June 18, 1815. 

We learn on good authority that Alexander the Great was 
not the originator of the electric light. 
Persia, who, however, did not take out a patent for it. 


‘* THIS is the seventh time this morning,” said the shoe 
merchant, ‘‘ that you have told me in a voice that could not 
help being overheard, ‘that a woman reminded you of 


‘* Yes,”’ replied the new clerk, ‘‘ and that’s the seventh 
woman that I have sold a pair of shoes to.” —Exchange. 
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For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter. 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 37 Avenue de l’Opera, 
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Ivory SoaP 


When you hear of “Spotless Linen” you can 
more than suspect that it was made “So cloudless, 
clear, and purely beautiful” by Ivory Soap. 


Tre Procter & Gamaie Co., Cin’Ti. 
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And Largest Manufacturers of 
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Conservatories, Greenhouses, Palm Houses, Etc., Erected Complete wit} 
Our Patent Iron Frame Construction. Plansand Estimates of Cost and 
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LIFE BINDER. 


Cheap, Strong and Durable, Will 
hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any 
part of the United States for $1.00, 
postage free. 

Address Office of ‘“‘ LIFE,” 
19 West Thirty-First Street, N. Y. 


NOTICE. 





GS CSSCRIBERS TO “LIFE” 
will please give old address 
as well as new when re- 
questing change of same. 























TAKE NO OTHER— 


Until you’ve tried WILLIAMs’— 
—after that you’ll be sure to 


TAKE NO OTHER. 


SOLD AT ALL DRUG STORES. 








THE Leiters are always willing to give out for publication anything which the public 
has a right to know. Perhaps that is the reason some people believe the story told about 
Mr. Leiter's meeting with William D. Howells. According to the chronicler, Miss Leiter 
met Mr. Howells just prior to the entertainment dedicating the beautiful Leiter mansion, and 
extended an informal invitation to the distinguished writer to attend the reception. There- 
fore, Mr. Leiter was not expecting this particular guest when his daughter presented him. 

‘* Father,” she said, ‘* this is Mr. W. D. Howells, the celebrated writer.” 

‘* Glad to meet you, sir,” said Mr. Leiter ; ‘‘ well, if you want to write anything about 
me for your papers any time, just come to me and I'll give you all the facts. I'd rather 
give them to you than have you get them all wrong.”—Argonaut. 
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THE PLAGUE IN OLD 
: LONDON. 


CURIOUS legend connected with the 
origin and course of this terrible pesti- 
ce was narrated by an eminent historian 
an address recently delivered before a 
ientific audience. He quoted medical 
uthorities of that time who affirmed that 
not only soap boilers and vendors, but all 
e washerwomen and all they whose busi- 
ess it was to use soap—nay, they who only 
ore shirts washed with soap—presently 
led of the Plague.” This sounds oddly 
hough in our day and generation, indoctri- 
Rted as we are in belief that the omni- 
fesent microbe is the root of all evil, and 
lat he ever goeth about in search of some 
t of broken surface of our skins wherein to 
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‘*HULLO,’ DINNIS, WHAT ARE YER HANGING AROUND FIFTH AVENUE FUR? 
Atn’T BROADWAY GOOD ENOUGH ANY MORE?” 
‘OH, YES, BROADWAY IS GOOD, BUT FIFTH AVENUE CIGAR STUMPS ARE 


BETTER.” 





Mental Depression 
“y Bromo=Seltzer 


Trial Size, 10 Cents. 














You Can’t 
take too much of 


HIRES’ 
Rootbeer 


It quenches your thirst 

That’s the best of it. 
Improves your health 

That’s the rest of it. 


A 2% cent package makes 5 gallons. Sold every- 
where. Made only by The Chas.E. Hires Co., Phila, 








THERE IS A “ BEST” IN EVERYTHING. 
Seeing is believing. 


If ‘doubting Thomas’’ will call on 
one of our agents he will agree (with 
the rest of the world) that 


D The 
“Stearns” 


“Tne Yellow Fellow.” 





is THE wheel far excellence. 


If you can’t call, send for our Catalogue. It’s 


artistic and logical. : 
E. C. STEARNS & CO., Syracuse, N. Y. 


New York City and Brooklyn agents, Bidwell- 
Tinkham Cycle Co., Broadway and sth St., N. Y. 


The Ideal HOTEL of America 
: is the- VENDOME on the 
poutevard, BOSTON  weattr Ave. 
C. H. GreenveaF & Co. 
PROFILE, WHITE 
HOUSE MT NS 















Indisputably Location un- 
the leading surpassed in 
Summer Re- scenic at- 
sort of N. E. tractions. 


Tart & GREENLEAF. 














BEACH BLUFF, MASS. 


HOTEL PRESTON. 


Open Tuesday, June 17th. Superbly situ- 
ated, magnificent beach, fine ocean and inland 
views. Every advanced modern convenience, 
including elevator, steam heat and open fires. 
For terms, etc., address F. H. NUNNS, Mt. 
Vernon Hotel, Baltimore, Md. 





ALMOSA. 


Our SOUVENIR OF FASHIONS Free. 
Write for one, examine at your leisure, 
then see your Outfitter. 

CLUETT, COON & CO., Makers, Troy, N. Y. 
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THE March wind was swirling and soughing drearily as Sir Walter Raleigh 
ascended the steps to the palace and inquired of the Grand-Duke of the Vestibule 
if her Majesty was at home. That individual, turning to the Goldstick in Waiting, 
repeated the question to him, and he in turn interrogated the First Lady of the 
Front Staircase, who promptly communicated Sir Walter’s request for information 
to the proper authorities, the result being that the courtier was informed that 
her Majesty was in, and would be pleased to have him call again next week. This 
Sir Walter, concealing his discomfiture, proceeded to do, remarking to the Queen, 
when next he met her, that she had treated him in a very wintry manner the last 
time he called. 

‘*No, my dear Sir Walter,” replied her Majesty, ‘‘the treatment accorded 
you was not wintry; it was summary.” 


” 


‘‘Ha!” smiled the courtier. ‘‘ You were feeling coolly that morning.” 

‘* Wrong again, Sir Walter,” was her Majesty’s quick retort. ‘‘I was not 
coolly disposed. Indeed, I was much less Raw-ly disposed that usual.” 

‘* Were I your enemy, madame,” quoth the courtier, ‘‘ I should inform your 
Majesty that that jest was good when first ’twas uttered by the third assistant 
game-keeper on my great-great-grandfather’s estates, some two hundred years ago, 
but as one of your Majesty’s devoted slaves I remember what is due your Highness, 
and observe, ‘Ha! ha!’ Thy wit wellnigh drives me to the verge of lunacy. 
Again your Majesty will permit me to observe ‘‘ Ha! ha!’” 

‘‘Laugh away, my dear Sir Walter,” replied the Queen, somewhat piqued ; 
‘*but do not laugh too hard. Men have been known to laugh their heads off.” 

This story is interesting as showing Elizabeth’s extraordinary ability in the art 
of repartee.—Harper’s Magazine. 


‘Fancy ’complishments is all right in dah place,” said Uncle Eben, ‘* but 
folks hab moh need foh shovlin beautiful snow dan dey hab foh recitin ob it.”—Z-x. 





Four or five ladies bustled into Mr. Munn’s private office the other day. 

‘* What can I do for you, ladies ?”” he asked pleasantly. 

‘Why, Mr. Munn,” began one of the visitors, ‘‘ we are taking up a subscription, 
and we knew you wouldn't like it if we didn’t give you an opportunity to subscribe.” 

Mr. Munn bowed graciously, and asked : ‘‘ And the object ?. Of course it isa 
worthy one, or you would not be interested in it.” , 

‘* Yes, sir,” replied the spokeswoman, ‘‘ we think it is a very worthy object. It 
is to build a home for aged and indigent widows.” 

‘* Excellent ! excellent! I shall take pleasure in making you out a check.” 

‘* Oh, how lovely of you, Mr. Munn,” exclaimed the spokeswoman when she 
received the bit of paper and read the amount—one thousand dollars. ‘‘ Oh, we 
didn’t expect to get that much from you. We are ever so much obliged.” 

‘* So good of him,” and similar éxclamations were heard as the check was 
passed around for the admiration of the party. 

‘* But, Mr. Munn,” said the lady who handled the check last, ‘‘ you haven't 
signed it.” 

‘* That is because I do not wish my benefactions known to the world,” said 
Mr. Munn, modestly. ‘‘ I wish to give the check anonymously.” And he bowed 
the ladies out with great dignity.—Harper’s Magazine. 

SAMMY came home from an afternoon at the Natural History Museum. 

‘* Where have you been ?” said his grandpa, who saw that he was in uncom- 
monly good spirits. 

‘‘Oh, we’ve hada splendid time. We've been to a dead circus.”—Queens- 
lander, Australia. 

CHARLIE: What makes the old cat howl so ? 


WALTER: I guess you’d make a noise if you was full of fiddle strings 
inside.—New York Herald. 
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The kind that DON’T wear out 


A *“*GUARANTEE” in every pair. 
ALL DRY GOODS STORES SELL THEM. 





Se Essence 
RHINE + VIOLETS 


THE QUEEN OF PERFUMES, 


Wonderfully true to na- 
ture and more lasting than 
any other scent of its 
name. Distilled from 
freshly gathered Rhine 
Violets. <A specialty pur 
excellence. 





at the present time. 
MULHENS & KROPFF, New York, VU. 8. Agents. 


All the rage in Europe 


ARE WARRANTED. 


HE highest of all high grade machines built in the 

world, regardless of price. Our facilities are the 

best in the world for the production of the finest possi- 
ble results. Every machine fully guaranteed. 


INDIANA BICYCLE CO., - 














Indianapolis, Ind., U. S. A. 
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<i tae vg one CORD pt x34 So. 
Best furnisher keeps them. Fifty cents and upwards. Cheaper model at 23 cents. Sample pairs mailed tor 
price. Look for “*graduated’’ cord and the name on every pair. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., . No. 7 Decatur Avenue, ROXBURY, [IASS. 
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For Sale by Druggists. Acid Troubles. 


PAMPHLET FREE. 


LEHN & FINK, Agents, New York. 
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THE SHAWKNIT STOCKINGS, ; 


Containing No Bunches and No Perce —_ Seams, constructed in accordance with the 
Shape of the Human Foot, and knitted from the Best of Yarns, are 


The Nicest-Fitting, Longest-Wearing, and 
Most Comfortable. 


Coarse, Fine, and Extra-Fine (half-hose), in sc ~a colors and mixtures, for Men and Youths; 
Super-Stout (hose) in black for Boys and Girls 


Look for Vha'brif cn the toe. 


SOLD BY THE TRADE GENERALLY, AND OBTA'NABLE DIRECT FROM THE MAKERS. 


t@~Descriptive Price-List SHAW STOCKING co., Lowell, Mass. 


to any applicant, 
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You desire to be Stylish 
We will tell you How— 


Interline the Puffed Sleeves 
and Skirts of your Spring 
and Summer Costumes with 
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and the result will be a ‘s 
realization of your desire. \ 


Puffed Sleeves and Skirts 


will not lose their shape if lined 
with Fibre Chamois— unaf- 
fected by dampness—endorsed 
by all leading modistes. 
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To be found at the Lining Counter 
of all leading Dry Goods Stores. 


Bias 
Velveteen 
Skirt Binding 

ought to be on the edge 
of your dress skirt. Is It? 


Duxbak Rainproof keeps the skirt 
dry. Take no substitute, no matter 
what the clerk says. 

A set of the ‘* S. H. & M."" miniature figures show- 
ing the latest Parisian costumes, with Booklet on** How 
to Bind the Dress Skirt,’ mailed for 10c. in stamps. 

The S. H. & M. Co., P. O. Box 699, N. Y. 


| se NR SS IT TESTES 
++S.H.& M.’’ Dress Stays are the Best. 




















A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN !S 
SERVED OVER ANY BAR IN THE WORLD. 


~ THE CLUB= 
* T COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, VERMOUTH anpb YORK. 


We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pure and well matured liquors, 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any bar in the world. Being com- 
pounded in accurate proportions, they will 
always be found of uniform quality. 

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails 
made of the same material and proportions, 
the one which is aged must be the better. 

Try our YORK Cocktail—made without any 
sweetening—dry and delicious. A sample 4- 
ounce bottle sent to any address, prepaid, 
for 40c. 

Avoid Imitations. 


For Sale by all Druggists and Dealers. 


6. F, HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprictors, 
“39 Broadway, New York. Hartford, Conn. 
and 20 Piccadilly, W. London, England. 


Also Sole Agents for United States for 


BRAND: CO “fj. |, SAUCE 


LONDON. 
In general use in the Royal Household, the Houses of Lords no Commons, esenenit aie and other 
Government Offices, and all Clubs, Hotels and Restaurants. 
For Sale by all Grocers. Send 15 cents to above address for Sample Bottle. 
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YPSILANTI serorn 
UNDERWEAR 


The only sanitary underwear. 
Endorsed by physicians through- 
out thecountry. This is a good 
time to become acquainted with 
the merits of Ypsilanti— for 
1895 you will find 


PRICES DOWN. 


Send for Catalogue and our new 
book entitled “ Modern Under- 
wear, and How to Wear IJ/t.” 
They are free. 


HAY & TODD MFC. CO. 
YPSILANTI, MICH. 
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4 They All Like it. 
» The Ladies Like it. 
}So Do the Men. 
; Even Children Enjoy it. 
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For sale by H. D. LAYMAN, 853 Broadway, N. Y- 


Call and place your order in time to be filled 
for this season. (Lady in uttendunce.) 
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THE STORY OF AN AFRICAN FARM. From The Sketch. 





